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_ the death of Mr. George T. Lanigan LIFE mourns an 
esteemed friend and valued contributor. 
Re RE 


* * * 


E are in strict accord with the Sw in its character- 
ization of Mr. W. S. Gilbert as “ no gentleman.” 
The talented librettist has shown us by his ill-bred attitude 
toward the Harpers that he is one of the things that are sel- 
dom what they seem. He has hitherto passed for a man 
of some slight delicacy, albeit somewhat of a sneering sort. 
We regret that he has chosen to dispel this impression. 
Messrs. Harper & Brothers should have stopped pay- 
ment on that cheque upon receipt of Mr. Gilbert’s insulting 


note. 
* * co 


HE inhabitants of Queenville are in a terrible ‘state of 
alarm over the antics of an unusually good-natured mob 
who threaten to turn things topsy-turvy before long. LIFE 
can only repeat what it has so often said before, that the old 
Dowager Coburg, with her half-orphan asylum of Princes 
and Princesses, had better come to America, settle in Chicago, 
where they have real society, and grow up with the country. 

% * * 

HE Boston Record says: 

General di Cesnola has given $250 for the rubber suit in which 

Paul Boyton paddled in the European rivers. 

If the Metropolitan Museum could swap off its priceless 
collection of “ antiquities ” for a rubber suit that would float 
the too famous Admiral, Marquis, barber, General and arche- 
ologist back to his native country it would be striking a 
magnificent blow for truth and science. 

* * * 
E find very few people who understand the true in- 
wardness of the Eastern Question, or appreciate the 
tremendous blows which our public school system is receiv- 
ing in Oriental Europe. We studied geography some twenty- 
five years ago. Russia in those days was a pink-colored 











country, bounded on the southwest by a light green Austria. 
South of these two empires was a delightful yellow expanse, 
which filled up everything in that direction, and contained 
nothing to speak of but the words “Turkey in Europe.” 
We were taught that there was one town in Turkey, to wit, 
Constantinople, which was fixed in our memories by a 
poetical couplet : 
‘* A C and a Ci and a Constanti ; 
A people and a pople and a Constantinople.” 


The exquisite simplicity of this style of geography is at 
once apparent. By early associations as well as intrinsic 
merit it has endeared itself to Bismarck, Gladstone, Salis- 
bury and the other statesmen of Europe, not to mention 
Francis Joseph, Wilhelm and her Britannic Majesty. 

But let us turn to a geography of to-day, and for a mo- 
ment contemplate the south-eastern corner of the European 
continent. Alas! an unseemly mosaic has taken the place 
of our yellow Turkey. Fifteen or twenty irregular countries 
with unpronounceable capitals are huddled together there in 
a confused mass. The names of the countries themselves 
are barbarous, if we except those which are named after 
transatlantic steamers. ' 

We can now understand the feelings of foreign statesmen 
as they behold the havoc which has been wrought in that 
geography which they once looked upon as immutable. 
What honor can a Premier have in his own household, if he 
cannot tell his inquiring grandchild the capitals of Bulgervia 
and Roumaria? Can.it be expected that lips familiar with 
such time-honored epithets as ‘‘ Montpelier-on-the-Onion ” 
and “Concord-on-the-Merrimac”’ shall be forced to distort 
themselves in uttering “ Bucharest-on-the-Dumbovitza” 
and “ Philippopolis-on-the-Maritza” ? With such changes 
in the past, what might not occur in the future? Is it to be 
wondered that European statesmen have arisen like one man 
and insisted on the restoration of the status guo ante, 
which is another name for the yellow Turkey of our child- 
hood ? 

This is the kernel of the Eastern question. The United 
States, with its thousands of school-children, has as much 
interest in it as England or Russia. If this system of Bul- 
garian mosaics on the map is to be pushed further, our 
geographical class-rooms must be connected with the seat of 
war by cable, or the teaching will be worthless. If this is 
impracticable, it may be possible to give object lessons in 
geography through the kaleidoscope. But would it not be 
best to rouse public opinion on the subject until our authori- 
ties at Washington instruct our diplomatic agents abroad to 
join with the aggrieved cabinets of Europe in demanding the 
status guo ante and the happy geography of a generation 
ago? 





















OUTSIDE. 


NSHRINED midst priceless bric-a-brac, 
And heathen jugs and Persian rugs, 

Mid frieze and dado, vase and plaque 
Sits Chloe, 

From five to six each day “ At Home,” 

And there extends to chosen friends 

A welcome—and a modicum 

Of Bohea. 


Sweet-Chloe! How I love the name! 
























And here comes Jones—he ’ll enter there-- 
Dressed comme il faut from top to toe, , 
Shedding a well-bred, well-fed air oor 
Around him. 

My rival mounts the free-stone flight, ft 
With pitying smile at me the while ; ‘~ 
He’s always cursedly polite— ! 
Confound him! 


More fair is she than all to me, 
Or blooming bud or stately dame 
Or belle. 
Yet here outside in wintry cold 
I, shivering, wait and hesitate 
To pull, confidently and bold, 
Her door-bell. 


Why do I sadly homeward move ? 
Why hesitate to brave my fate 
And try, by showing her my love, 
To rouse hers ? 
Because a cab with hurrying fare 
Has past me dashed and ruthless splashed, 
And ruined my best Sunday pair 


Of trousers ! 


Ovell. 





A FABLE. 


SICK farmer had an obstinate cow which he wished to 
get to market. On consulting his neighbors he re- 
ceived the following advice: The carpenter said he ’d have a 
screw driver; the furniture man said let a bureau drawer; a 
small boy offered to holler ; the newspaper man said let an 
editorial leader; the postmaster suggested having a letter 
carrier ; the village toper wanted to do his part, and offered 
to take a horn; the pickle vendor thought a little gherkin 
would start her. Meantime the farmer expired of exhaustion, 
and the cow died of grief. 
This fable teaches that the possibilities of the English lan- 


guage are great, 








A TYPOGRAPHICAL GALE. 


HE erudite St. ames’s Gazette, of London, speaks vaguely of 
‘*Mr,. Gail Hamilton.” If this remark was aimed at Abigail 
Dodge, it just Missed her.—Pzladelphia Press. 
Yes; it just Mr. 





ES, Josephus, when a man begins to settle up there is 
a brilliant prospect that he intends to settle down. 





LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA, man has an affection 

of the eyes which causes him to see an object multi- 

plied sixteen times. He must feel like a Mormon bishop 
when he looks at his wife. 
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FEB. 14th. 


ANGELINE (AGE 39) : HER VALENTINE. 


OW the Postman to a tootlet 
Giveth vent, 
And sweet Angeline the Butelet 
Doth resent, 
With a shriek that ’s 18 fine, 
That obtrusive Valentine 
Which doth bear the horrid sign : 
Price I c. 
* * * 
CABLEGRAM from Nassau announces the arrival of 
Jay Gould’s yacht, and further says that she has 
“ anchored just inside the bar.” 
This seems to be contradictory to the popular impression 


that Mr. Gould is strictly temperance. 
* * * 


HATEVER other virtues Mr. Garland may possess he 
certainly has not cultivated that of resignation. 
o * + 
THE MILLIONAIRESS’ EPISTLE. 
HE maid who is wealthy and pretty to boot 
Rejoices to hear the Messenger’s toot, 
For she knows—and the fact quite loudly she ‘ll holler— 


The epistle she ’s got cost her dude friend a dollar. 
* * * 


E understand from a Zulu contemporary that wives 

are only obtainable in that country in return for 

cattle. It would seem from this that a Zulu takes his wife 
for heifer and aye, just as we do in this more civilized land. 
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OUR CARTOON. 


T. VALENTINE’S messengers are now going the 
rounds with their burdens of love or hate, as the case 
may be. The fleet-footed postman is groaning beneath the 
weight of these eagerly looked for communications, and 
finds very little consolation in the thought that he may be 
bearing words of affection to the maiden whom he has 
admired at a distance, or in the innocence of his labors 
carrying gross insults to those whom he despises. 

The invitations to LIFE’s St. Valentine’s ball were hope- 
lessly mixed by some wicked member of the civil service— 
possibly misdirected by old St. V. himself. 

What havoc is there made! 

Miss Daisy Avoirdupois has drawn for her partner Mr. 
George Nolung, whom she is dancing into galloping con- 
sumption. 

The literary Miss Gaunt, much to her horror (and his) 
finds herself tied for the German to the vacuous Mr. Knick- 
erbocker Dude. 

Professor Dryasdust, who never tripped the light fantastic 
toe in his life before, is being whirled through the mazy by 
Georgie Follibud, whose ambition for the nonce is to dance 
the Professor’s spectacles off, knowing that without them 
the stern instructor of youth could find nothing in life worth 
living for. 

Well may the haughty de Slimme, with his hands in his 
pockets, sneeringly betake his way to Cupid, fearful lest he 
too become an equally ill-mated member of this “ dreadfully 
mixed society.” 

FS. . B. 








A HARMLESS DOMESTIC SATIRE. 


FTER long years of comparative silence in literature 

Mr. William Allen Butler has written a very harmless 

story entitled “‘Domesticus: A Tale of the Imperial City” 
(Scribner’s). 

In form and style it is a painfully genial social satire, a kind 
of cross between “The Spectator” and a fairy tale. The 
Latin nomenclature for the commonplaces of New York is a 
resurrection from the classic age of Queen Anne, which is 
neither witty nor attractive. 

You cannot idealize Bridget by calling her “‘ Domesticus 
Hibernicus,” nor can you add anything to the humorous 
traits of Sambo by naming him “ Africanus.” The glories 
of Fifth avenue are not increased under the title of Via 








Quinta, and Via Sexta is just as noisy and cheap as the 
genuine Sixth avenue. Such literary machinery is ponderous 
and affected. 


* * * 
HE story will not cause a single shiver, draw a tear or 
summon a smile, but it may shut one or two eyelids. 
The effect, however, will be only temporary, and no one need 
abstain from reading it on that account. Invalids may 
peruse the tale with perfect safety, for one of its most excit- 
ing incidents is the baking of an apple-pie without a bottom 
crust. 

Youthful maidens can brood over its pages without a 
blush. The nearest approach to passion which the heroine 
experiences is recorded in these words: “She only knew 
that she was happy in his society, that she looked forward 
with pleasure to his coming, that she missed his absence, and 
that was all, absolutely all.” But she married him, and went 
to live in a flat on the Via Sexta, and was happy until the 
elevated road was built. 














PROBABILITIES ? 


D. V. OR OTHERWISE. 
Wife: 1 THINK, MOTHER, WE HAD BETTER BE STARTING FOR OUR SHOPPING. 











By THE WAY, JOHN, WHAT ARE THE WEATHER 


Fokn (reading from the paper): HEAVY RAINS, FOLLOWED BY SNOW, HAIL, SLEET, BLIZZARDS, CYCLONES, TORNADOES, SIMOONS, HUR- 


RICANES AND EARTHQUAKES. 
Wife: H’M, HOW PROVOKING ! 
Mother : CERTAINLY. WE ARE NOT MADE OF SUGAR. 


SHALL WE VENTURE OUT, MOTHER? 








HE moral of it all is most commendable, and should be 
framed in brass and hung in all the new Fifth avenue 
stages. “It teaches that labor is the prime factor of human 
happiness, as it is the first necessity of human existence, or 
the sole source of permanent wealth. It believes that con- 
tentment is better than riches, and that there is nothing 
earthly nearer heaven than home.” 
And all the millionaires will say “ Amen” as they ascend 


the steps of their palaces. 
* * *” 


R. HOWELLS has been so busy recently pointing out 

the defects of Thackeray and Dickens that he has 

not kept the fly-specks off his own china. In the opening 

chapters of “ The Minister’s Charge” in the Century he 

makes the Rev. Mr, Sewell, a learned Boston clergyman, 

say that Nilsson was “a peasant, you know, a country girl 
in Norway.” 





Either Mr. Sewell or Mr. Howells should have known 
that Nilsson was born in Wexié, Sweden. 
* * * 
ECENT events in the Southwest make very timely 
Captain John G. Bourke’s spirited narrative of “ An 
Apache Campaign in the Sierra Madra” (Scribner's). It is 
the story of Gen. Crook’s campaign after the renegade Chi- 
ricahuas in the spring of 1883. Capt. Bourke’s own journal 
of the expedition is the foundation of the book. There are 
a number of illustrations. Droch. 





° NEW BOOKS - 


A CARDINAL SIN. A Novel by Hugh Conway (F. J. Fargus), 
Leisure Hour Series. New York: Henry Holt & Co. — 


Third Report of the Civil Service Commission, to His Excellency 


the Governor. New York: Trow Co, 
Two College Girls. By Helen Dawes Brown. Boston: Ticknor 
& Company... 
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DEFIANCE TO CUPID. 


DEFY him who destroys 
All their peace who trust his joys. 
I’m a man, my heart is free, 
Let him twang his bow at me, 
I’ll not tremble at the noise. 


’T is in vain that he employs 
Lovely maidens as decoys ; 
I’m not Beauty’s devotee ; 
I defy him. 


Timid ones may dread the poise 
Of his mimic, war-like toys, 
But I'll never bend my knee 
To a traitor such as he, 
This blind god of little boys ; 
I defy him. 
Dudley C. Hasbrouch. 





R. JAMES’S narrative, ‘“‘ The Bostonians,” is finished 

in the February Cen¢ury. A man in Boston who can 

show affidavits that he has read it through has received over 

five hundred applications for his services from dime museums. 

But he has refused them all, and will take the field as a lec- 

turer. He has a fortune awaiting him. The American 

public who got as far as the third chapter wants to know 
what it was all about. 

















ST. VALENTINE’S DAY. 


Disconsolate Lover (who has just leaped the fence): DEAR ME, 
THERE HE SITS WITHOUT A SIGN OF MOVING. WHAT AM I TO 
po? HE’s TORN MY PANTS COMPLETELY OFF AND I’M FAIRLY 
FREEZING. IF I ONLY HAD MY UMBRELLA AND A PAPER OF PINS. 
















THE PRESIDENT’S CRADLE. 


\. HE discovery of the cradle in 
e, which President Cleveland squal- 
led away his infancy, has ex- 
cited not only the interest of 
S) the politicians, but archzolo- 
# gists generally. 

That the President 
had founded his physical 
t being on a Rock was 
& strongly suspected by 
his friends and foes 
alike, but certain phases 
of his character have 
lead all to believe that 
he was rocked in the 
cradle of the Deep, and 
not in a two by three 
pine plank bedstead on wheels. The discovery that a man 
in his position began life in a simple, Jeffersonian home- 
made horse trough on rockers is highly pleasing to the true 
American, and goes to show the babies of this land that it 
is possible for a man to rise from the deepest depths of a 
bass-wood baby jumper to the highest niche in the nation’s 
gallery of office, the incarnation of which is the Mahogany 
stool known as the Presidential Chair. 

It is to be hoped that in recognition of the example to be 
drawn from this homely bundle of planks that Congress will 
pay the ten or twelve thousand dollars which the discoverer 
of this interesting relic will probably demand for it. There 
are already in the possession of the Government the trousers 
that George Washington wore on Inauguration Day; the 
coat and vest which the simple Jefferson wore the day he ran 
into the backwoods at Monticello to get away from the ruth- 
less invader; and the patch with which, it is understood, 
Benjamin Franklin adorned the seat of his trousers while rep- 
resenting the United States at the Court of the ill-fated Louis. 

The lessons to be drawn from these three possessions of 
our patent office are invaluable. 

The first will inspire every boy of the land with a love of 
truth, which if it does not permit him to wear trousers upon 
the day of his inauguration as President, will nevertheless 
keep him in a position to wear them on all other days of his 
life, an average which it does not fall to the lot of every man 
to strike. 

The second is a shining illustration to the hardy Democrat 
who clamors for more simplicity that it is not really neces- 
sary for the Jeffersonian simpleton to run around in his shirt 
sleeves, making a fool of himself at the “rate of forty miles 
an hour,” to quote the words of an illustrious ex-candidate. 

And the third, the historic patch of Franklin’s pants, 
this is a beacon of light to the poor lads of our land, point- 
ing out the straight road to eternal glory as well as convey- 
ing to our minds the true reason for our never seeing. a wood 

cut of Franklin in which the old gentleman has n't a long- 
tailed coat on his back. 





So by all means let our legislators buy up this relic of the 




















TO THE LAUGHING PHILOSOPHER. 


‘6 IFE’S a joke,” you, laughing, said. 
I’ll not deny the maxim true, 
But, have n’t you a haunting dread 
That, possibly, the joke ’s on you ? 
Cc. M. T. 





LIFE’S SPORTING VOCABULARY. 
HUNTING. 


A Close Scent—The miser’s mite. 
Game Always in Season—Poker. 
A Good Setter—The champion compositor. 
A Heavy Charge—Delmonico’s bill. 

A Poor Rifle —Picking a pauper’s pocket. 














FISHING, 


The Prize Sturgeon—London’s_ great 

preacher. 
The Fishing Banks—A Marine institution. 
A Poor Haul—Tammany. 
Life on the Ocean Wave—Only ten cents. | 
Geo. Fleming. 










HIS winter has been so severe in Maine 
that even many of the partridges have 
been seen in firs. 


























Zz; AS there ever a man _ named | 
‘Damn,’ mother ?” said a bright 

little fellow, showing her a poem with this 

headiine: To 









HE general complaint about the self- | 


satisfied bachelor is, that he is too A MUFFLED DART. 

“e j , *s f | She (meeting her fiancé): MY FINGERS ARE ALMOST FROZEN, 
much “a = after his own heart,” instead o | He (who is difident): DOESN'T YOUR MUFF KEEP THEM WARM? 
some woman s. | She: OH, HE’S NO GOOD. 








past, and if we may be permitted to add one more sugges- | TIME FOR ALL THINGS. 

tion, we propose that the appropriations to this end should OURT OFFICER (whispering in Magistrate’s ear): A 
include sufficient funds to purchase likewise the seventeen | couple outside want you to join them. 

suits that President Arthur wore on Mr. Cleveland’s inau- Magistrate: Sh! Tell ’em I'll be around the corner in five 
guration day ; the hat that Mr. Evarts wore during his four 


minutes. 
years of service as Secretary of State; the patches still re- Court officer: It’s a young couple, sir, as wants to get 
maining from Mr. Hayes’s trousers, if he will part with them, | married. 


and the frilled shirts in which ex-Attorney-General Brewster 


Magistrate: Oh! Tell’em they'll have to wait until the 
retired from office. J. K. Bangs. 


court is adjourned. 











PHILOSOPHY. 66 HO shall decide when doctors disagree?” Alas! 


AGGS : “ Where were we last night, old boy?” a ae 
Turner (gulping a cocktail) : “ Give it up. All I know 
is we did n’t go to bed till we bought the morning papers.” 
Baggs: “ Any money. left ?” 
Turner : “ Money all gone.” 
Baggs (reflectively): “Never mind. If our money | A new THING IN FLANNELS—A baby born in '86. 
wasn’t all gone how would we snow we'd had a good 
time ?”” H.V.S. A LETTER OF INTRODUCTION—I. 


CORRESPONDENT says the Emperor of Brazil trav- 


els with “a six in hand.” In this progressive city it is 
carried in the hip pocket. 
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ENTIRE’S BALL. 
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UR chilly Saxon-ness is about as capable of interpret- 
ing the fiery passions of the outlawed Hernani of 
Victor Hugo’s imagination as the Latin races would be of 
comprehending the phlegmatic inanity of Lord Dundreary. 
Lawrence Barrett’s careful and praiseworthy study of the 
heroic Spaniard’s réle, which he has been presenting during 
the past week at the Star Theatre, is utterly Saxon from be- 
ginning to end. His Hernanz belongs to the race of men 
who can find balm for their direst grievances in writing letters 
to newspapers for the alleged public good; the Donna 
Zanthe he so persistently wooes to the women who on the 
eve of elopement will not forget to put a brush, a comb and 
some poudre de riz in their valise. 

Saragossa would be far more intelligible as Birmingham 
or Boston, and the mob in tunics which invades the stage 
at one period would be more at home in corduroys. 

In Paris, Sarah Bernhardt and Mounet-Sully appeared in 
the principal rdles of “ Hernani” and the tragedienne made 
of Donna So/—which has been somewhat inexplicably trans- 
lated into Donna Zanthe—a part which raised her at once 
to her present position. Comparisons are always odious, 
but it is almost impossible even to think of the wild, unfet- 
tered passion of Sarah Bernhardt and the drawing-room, 
three-volume-novel sentiment of Miss Minna K. Gale, at the 
same time. 

Lawrence Barrett and Mounet-Sully merely show the dif- 


ference between the French and American conceptions of | 


Hernanz. Lawrence Barrett could not imitate Mounet- 
Sully if he would, and Mounet-Sully would not imitate Law- 
rence Barrett if he could. 

Mr. Barrett is very much in earnest. He would‘have suited 
the late Carlyle in every respect and the Chelsea sage would 
most certainly have called him “ An American heroic Actor 
of exceeding Sincerity.” Lawrence Barrett is infinitely more 
enamored of his profession than is Edwin Booth. There is 
nothing slovenly about his representation; he endeavors to 
emphasize each point which he considers telling, and he is 
less self-conscious than nine out of ten of the modern “ stars.” 
He works so hard that he succeeds by dint of his own un- 
tiring energy, and his conscientious efforts win him enthusi- 
astic applause. 

Mr. Barrett’s supporting company is somewhat inadequate. 
Miss Gale ranks foremost, though her scream is somewhat 
suggestive of the friction of sandstones. In fact, after Mar- 
garet Mather and Amy Roselle of the Adelphi Theatre, 
London, no one can produce a screamier scream than Miss 
Gale. Mr. F. C. Mosley as Don Car/os is without color. He 











stands up and says his lines like a school boy reciting “‘ The 
boy stood on the burning deck.” Mr. Collins as Don Leo 
Gomez shows a careful study of how to effectiveiy fling the 
mantel over the left shoulder. 

“Hernani” would be much more interesting to read than 
to see performed. Why is itthat we cannot have modern 
plays teaching modern lessons? I don’t believe in those 
“good old times ” we are always having thrust at us. They 
were all very well in their way, but not worth a conspicuous 
recall. I am suspicious of those who depreciate the present 
day. Our own age is far more interesting to every-day people 
than by-gone centuries. 

Our ancestors were doubtless exceedingly happy, but their 
happiness had none of the modern conveniences. 

Men have thought in every age, the age however grand, 

That milken streams, an age before, flowed gently thro’ the land. 

Alan Dale. 





OVERS of music will hear with pleasure of the grand 
testimonial concert to be given to Miss Emma C. 
Thursby at the Metropolitan Opera House the twenty-third 
of this month, It will be one of the events of the season, 
and the hosts of admirers of this exquisite singer will leave 
little doubt as to the brilliancy of the occasion. 





HOw TO INSURE YOUR LIFE FOR ONE YEAR—Send us $5. 











Patron: \T 18 ALL VERY GOOD, $200 IS SATISFACTORY AND THE 
LIKENESS IS EXCELLENT. BY THE WAY, WHAT IS IT MADE WITH ? 

Artist : CHARCOAL. 

Patron: CHARCOAL! WHY WHAT ON EARTH DO YOU . MAKE 
YOUR CHEAP PICTURES WITH ? 
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Maid (who has just been discharged): 1'D MAKE HIM PROPOSE TO-NIGHT, MA’AM ; YOU AINT 


GOT NO TIME FOR FOOLIN’—AT YOUR AGE. 


FOREIGN ITEMS. 


R. PARNELL understands 
the Irish as thoroughly as 
if he had been born and raised in 
America. 
RISH sentiment is opposed to 
the admission of Tammany 
members to the future Irish Parlia- 
ment. 
F the Greeks go to war, they will 
probably conscript their mu- 
tilated classic statues ; and this may 
lead to another grand Cesnola Res- 
toration, 
HE London Punch had an 
obituary notice of Alfonso’s 
death, but the Queen took it for a 
joke and laughed herself into a fit. 


ME. X., who had just lost 
I her husband, was receiving 
the consolations of a lady friend. 

“Come! my dear ! a little reason, 
One should bear up against sorrow. 
Take courage!” 

“Oh! do not alarm yourself, my 
dear,” groaned the widow, wiping 
her eyes. “In reality I am quite 
resigned. But you know my nerves 
—a mere nothing upsets them !” 




















FROM THE FRENCH. 


HE other evening a theatre party, rather literary in 
character, attended a performance by Modjeska. 

A popular poet-critic, who was present, seeing two well- 
developed and somewhat mature females beneath boys’ cos- 
tumes, come upon the stage, inquired of his lady companion 
as to what ré/es they were supposed to fill. 

“ Why, those are pages,” was the reply. 

“ Pages ?” retorted the critic. ‘I should call them whole 


volumes.” 
* * * 


PARIS journal gives the following description of the 

new style of “dude” that has recently appeared in 

the French capital, and has taken the place of the pschutteux 
and gommeux. The name décarre means, literally, a “na- 





tural” in music, as distinguished from a flat or a sharp: 

“ A man is décarre when he dresses at half-past six in the 
evening and goes out. The décarre has pointed shoes, At 
table, it is 4écarre not to open one’s mouth unless for the 
purpose of putting something into it.” 

He wears tight pants and a very open white vest. He 
only wears one glove, on the left hand, and no jewelry. The 
bécarre is sedate, very erect, very grave, very English and 
very tightly laced. His shirt collar is very high and stiff and 
encircled with a narrow cravate tied in a knot. He permits 
himself a mustache, but no whiskers, The Séarre never 
sups; he retires early in order to be able to rise early and 
take horseback exercise in the Bois. It is not déarre to be 
gay and expansive. On the contrary, concentration is the 
distinctive sign of the genus. 








IN ARCADY. 
E walked that day in Arcady 
When woods were green 
and meadows gay, 
In fine it was we found the way 
To Arcady, to Arcady. 
And now, though flower-time is by 
And coldly gleams a winter sky, 
Yet still we walk, my love and I, 
In Arcady, in Arcady. 
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WE HAD A VERY FINE MALTESE. CAT PRESENTED TO US LAST WEEK, AND THE ABOVE 
B.W.G. | wuustTRaTIon GIVES A FAINT IDEA OF OUR BACK FENCE ON ST. VALENTINE’S Day. 














T a reception given by a German prince, a gentleman was 
introduced, who said to the potentate : 

“*T was not present, Your Highness, yesterday, when the 
officials had the pleasure of being introduced to your Excel- 
lency.” 

Prince (haughtily): ‘‘ To be introduced to me, sir, is an honor. 
It is no pleasure.” 

“So I perceive.” —Zx. 


“ HAVE you found religion yet, my friend?” the Rev. Sam 
Jones inquired of one of his hearers. 

‘* No,” was the reply. 

‘* What is your occupation, may I ask?” 

‘**T am a detective.” 

‘*H’m!” observed the great revivalist, ‘‘ that accounts for it.” 
—Ex. 


AN elderly gentleman is seen to tread on a piéce of orange- 
peel and come heavily down on what may be politely called 
the small of his back. To him, polite stranger, raising his hat : 
“Excuse me, sir; would you mind doing that again? My friend 
did n’t see it.”--Argonaut. 


A GIFTED poet writes ; “ The devil arose from his little bed, 
and washed his face and combed his head.” We hope not to be 
considered profane if we ask where in hell he got his water?— 
New York Graphic. 
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A DETROIT POLITICIAN’S SPEECH. 


BARTLEY CAMPBELL entered Berlin without a word of German 
to bless himself or curse the cab drivers with, yet before two 
months he made a speech to the Berliners from the stage of the 
great theatre there, when the ‘‘ Galley Slave” proved such a 
success. It isn’t always safe to trust a person’s self in an un- 
known language. A Detroit politician who sought the suffrages 
of the Poles got one who knew the language to write him a 
speech, and this he committed to memory. He didn’t under- 
stand a word of it, but unfortunately the Poles did, in spite of 
his pronunciation. 

‘* Villains and scoundrels,” he began, bowing politely, under 
the impression that he was saying ‘‘ Chairman and gentlemen.” 
‘* What are you all standing gaping there about? [Sensation.] 
What the old Nick do you know about politics anyhow? [Mur- 
murs of disapprobation.] . I don’t want the votes of such trash 
as you—” b 

Here, to the astonishment of the new speaker of Polish, there 
was a rush for him, and he thinks to this day it was his accent 
they did n’t like.—Detroit Free Press. 


A LEADING PART: Have you ever had any experience, sir?” 
asked the dramatic agent who was about to book an applicant. 
‘Yes, sir, I used to play the leading part in ‘Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin.’’’ “ The leading part, sir? What part do you mean by 
that ?” ‘‘ Why, sir, I was the man who had to lead in the dogs.” 
His name was not taken.—Lowell Citizen. 


Buttons: ‘‘ Missus told me to come down and tell you she 
was not at home.” 

Huffcut : ‘‘Go back and tell your mistress I say I have n’t 
called.” — 7id-Bits. 7 








‘*By ALL ODDS THE BEST NOVEL OF THE 
SEASON.” —Saltimore Sun. 
AFTER HIS KIND: 
By ‘‘JoHN COVENTRY.” 16mo. 
Hour Series, $1. 


Leisure 


NEW BINDING FOR 
‘LIFE: 


In Maroon and Gold, to be ready in a few 


ays. 
Same prices. $5 per vol. 


KKAAKAVER 





EDMUND CLARENCE STEDMAN says of it : 

“*A picturesque tale—and unique. As to the nativity of it's 
author, one is tossed like a Liverpool packet back and forth 
between the two Atlantic shores of doubt. Probably no 
other living man could have written the book, and no dead 
man save W. M. T." 

R. - STODDARD in THE MAIL AND EXPRESS says 
of it: 

“ The characters are clearly and sate individualized ; 
the descriptions of scenery are fresh an pictencome and 
the customs of the country population are pain with a 
loving hand.”’ 

Book CHAT says: 

* The real beauty and genius of the story cannot be justly 
indicated in a few hasty words.”’ 
THE BOSTON HERALD says: 

“ There is a decided individual flavor to the style, which 
is pact, vig an hil ing as a salt breeze from 
the sea on a hot summer day. The story never drags fora 
moment.”* 

A CARDINAL SIN: 
By HuGH Conway. 16mo. Leisure Hour 


Series; $1. Leisure Moment Series, 30 cts. 


OBLIVION : 
An Episode. By M. G. McClelland. 
Leisure Hour Series, $1; 

“*So freshly and delicately outlined as to give it the charm 
ofanidyl. * *® ® So touches the sympathy of the reader 
that the conclusion comes as a positive pain.”—THE NA- 
TION. 


HENRY HOLT & CO., Publishers, 


29 West 23D Street, New Yor«x. 





16mo. 





JUNLAP {0 

we ae 
COPYRIGHTED. 
CELEBRATED HATS 


_LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 

178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
New York. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 

914 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


HABIT MAKER 


AND 


HATTER, 


Ig EAST 21sT STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


London & Newport. 


Will, as last year, in order to 
keep his large force of skilled 
hands fully employed, MAKE 
ESPECIALLY 


LOW PRICES 
From date to February rsth next. 


N. B.—All garments made at 
reduced prices to be embraced 
within the above period.” 


















ALFRED T. CARROLL 


Tailor 
and 


PRIESTLEY’S SILK WARP HENRIETTAS 


Are easily distinguished by their softness and beauty and regularity 
of finish. They are made of the fimest silk and best Australian 
Wool, and are the most thoroughly reliable goods in the market. 








Importer 


166 SIXTH AVE., 


TWO BLOCKS BELOW FOURTEENTH STREET, 


NEW YORK. 


Correct Styles, Exclusively the Finest. 








Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 
Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 








210 FIFTH AVENUE anp 1132 BROADWAY, 


(NEXT DELMONICO’S) 


Messrs. 


SPRING SEASON, 1886. 


NEW YORK. 


Redfern are now prepared to show their new and 


ORIGINAL designs in Gowns, Coats, etc., for the ensuing season— 
the bulk of the cloths employed by them being either made by or ex- 
clusively for this Firm, present an individuality not to be obtained 


elsewhere. 


“‘ The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors in the World and (be it 
said) the most Original.””—Extract Court Journal. 





R. MOSER, 


NEAR 22D STREET. 


GLASS 
CHINA. 


OWN FACTORY, 
CARLSBAD, BOHEMIA. 


THE LARGEST AND FINEST DISPLAY OF 
GLASS AND CHINA IN AMERICA 


SOLE MANUFACTURER AND IMPORTER 


Of the New Carlsbad Jewel Ware. 
FACTORY PRICES. 


R. MOSER. 


IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR. 

Is the only ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS 
pee for hair wholly or partially gray. 
t produces every shade, from the lightest as 

en, gold, blonde, chestnut and auburn to brown 

nd black ; leaves the hair clean, soft and 

lossy ; does not stain the skin; is immediate 

S and lasting, also odorless ; is equally desirable 

for the beard. Turkish or Russian baths do not 

affect it. Price, $x and $2. Ask your druggist 

for it, write for descriptive circular, and send sample of 
our hair when ordering. General Di 4 West 23d St.. 

Kew York. IMPERIAL HAIR RE ENERATOR co. 
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EDEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. sth & 6th Aves. 
OPEN FROM 11 TO It. SUNDAYS 1 10 Tr. 
ALWAYS SOMETHING NEw. 
Miss MARY ANDERSON as “Galatea.” 
Miss HELENE DAUVRAY in “One of Our Girls.” 
Concerts Afternoon and Evening by the 
ORIGINAL EDEN MUSEE ORCHESTRA. 
Admission 50 cts. Children, 25 cts. 
“‘ AJEEB,"" THE MYSTERIOUS CHESS AUTOMATON. 


ALY’S THEATRE... BROADWAY & 30th ST. 
Under the acy 4 sae AUGUSTIN DALY. 
Y NIGHT AT . 
MATINEE SATURDAY A 
MERRY SHAKESPEARE’'S MERRIEST COMEDY. 
WIVES ** Emphatically worth seeing.”’—Com. Adv. 
of et So — Potabe mag sterahd. 
, . | eceived with enthusiasm.’’—Hera 
WINDSOR. | Fisher, Lewis, Drew, Skinner, &c., &c. 
Miss Rehan, Mrs. Gilbert, Miss Dreher, &c. 


YCEUM THEATRE, 4th Ave, and 23d Street. 
JouN RIcKABY, Manager. 
Evenings at 8:1 SAU Matinee at 2. 
MISS HELEN D VRAY 


“KATE SHIPLEY + 
in Bronson. Howard’s Society Comedy 
“ONE OF OUR GIRLS.” 
Supported by her own comedy company. 


TAR THEATRE, Monday, Feb. 15. 
LAST WEEK BUT ONE OF 
MR. LAWRENCE BARRETT. 
MR, LAWRENCE BARRETT. 
Monday and Tuesday, Februa Aa and 16th, 
Last Nights of HER I 
Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, ae Evenings 
and Saturda atin 
FRANCESCA DA RIMINI. 
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Monday, Feb. 22. JULIUS CASAR. 


ETROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE. 
GRAND TESTIMONIAL CONCERT TO 


EMMA C. THURSBY, 


assisted by Herr Eloi Sylva, Herr Joseph 
Staudigl, Mr. Richard Hofman, the monet 
Orchestra and Walter Damrosch. Tuesday evening, February 23d, 
at Eight o'clock. Seats (all reserved) from 50 cents 
to $2.50, now ready at Schirmer's, 35 Union 
Square, and at Brentano's. 








FOR THE HOLIDAYS, 
THIRTY-THREE YEARS IN BUSINESS. 
We offer our well-known reliable brands 
AT MODERATE, PRJCEs. 

Sole agents for the rg Wine Company. 
True Conese at $13 per dOézen quarts. Still Wines, 

$x.25 per gallon 
VERY OLD BRANDIES, RuMs AND WHISKIES. 
Some of which we have owned ourselves 
THIRTY YEARS. 
Honest Madeira, $3.50 per gallon ; good value. 

Sour Mash Whiskies, five Summers old, $4 per gallon. 

No other house can furnish Old Cro w RY roi 


. KIRK & CO., 


69 Fulton, A Warren, and Broadway and 27th st. 
PECK & SNYDER, 





The most perfect, phn adjusted and strongest 
Skate made. These same fastenings have been 
used on our celebrated Ive Skates for the last 13 
years, and given entire satisfaction. Don't buy 
your Holiday Goods until you have seen our new 
catalogue, 300 large 
out and indoor games and sporting 
description, for old and young, an 
ooe Sent by mail, 1 ~y4 = oA ae! , for 25 cents. 

ECK & DER, 126, 128 assau 8t., N. Y. 


Gy SERKYS’ TEA. 


GUARANTEED THE GENUINE SERKYS 
DIRECT FROM THE ORIENT. 
Itis om oe of aromatic tote and flowers, and 
; derful health-giving virtues. It 
is the best a sedative and nd wecutner of the com- 
piuiten in the world. It removes all pimples and skin eruptions and 
s acknowl d a specific against Dyspepsia = —— Disor- 
ders, ns Be age and iereous Cc 
troubles peculiar to women. Gives instant relict. Invaluable for 
sotacing por al sleep. Ask your druggist tor it. Price soc. and 


4-~ ’ Tea Company, No, 54 West 23d po and 
af Vantine’s, 877 Broadway, N. 
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° PABY 


For the THROAT and NERVES. 


CURE SORE THROAT, NEURALGIA, 
NERVOUSNESS, HEADACHE, 


COLDS AND SLEEPLESSNESS. 


A Benefit to Vocalists, Actors and Elocutionists. 





PRICE 50C. A Box, AT DRUGGISTS OR BY MAIL. 





ALLEN COCAINE MANUFACTURING CO., 


1254 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 





daintiest book ever published. Price, FS 50. 
“THE GO 





“LIFE’S VERSES!” 
Composed of the best poems, selected from “* bem mn Degg bound and illustrated. 


OD’ THINGS (OF LIFE.” 
Seeond Series. Price, $2.00. Send pA som, by check to order 


Cover in colors. The 


LIFE,” 1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
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HENRIETTE FRAME, 


ROBES and 
MANTEAUX, 


Solicits an inspection of 
some very beautiful designs 
for evening dress, wraps 
and Street Costumes, select- 


A 
ZB 


me 


“SATIN” 


CIGARETTES 


} Have at once come into popular 
' favor because of their Super- 
ior Excellence, 


14 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 





ed during her trip abroad, 
suitable for Fall and Winter. 

Out of town orders receive 
special attention, Perfect 
fit guaranteed on receipt of 
measurement. 








232 West 22d Street, 
NEW YORK. 
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ardinieres and Window-boxes 
filled with flowering plants. 
Fresh Cut Hybrid Roses, Lily of 
@ the Valley, Violets and other 
varieties constantly on hand. 


CARL BEERS, FLORIST, 
| No. 297 FIFTH AVENUE, next to cor. 


31st Street. 





eovill «nareen’ ; ! 


mat IN hort 
UNITED - STATES 


ACCIDENTS 






ES MUTUAL 
‘ ACCIDENT “ 


es 


Svprwiney 


























AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 


. Snobkins (his first appearance on 
any stage): I WILL HIE ME TO THE 
HIGHEST POINT OF THE TURRET! 





‘No, sir; I have 
n’t seen the will, but 
I propose to fight it, 
My uncle was crazier 
than a loon,and cduld 
n’t make a will.” 

Lawyer Filchem: 
“But I drew it for 
him, and know that 
he bequeaths his en- 
tire estate to you.” 

‘*Ts that so? Then 
just consider yourself 
retained to defend 
the instrument. I 
propose to protect 
my dear- uncle’s 
memory to the 
farthest extremity.” 

“So you’ve been 
out to the Pacific 
coast, eh? Did you 
see the great gorge of 
the Colorado ?” 

“Tth-think so. At 
least, out at Chey- 
enne I saw a buck 
Indian eat six pounds 
of bologna sausage, 
half a box of crack- 
ers, and nineteen 
herring without a 
grunt. How is that 
for gorge ?”—£x. 

Washington Belle 
(to young naval offi- 
cer): I suppose the 
hardships of your 
life at times, Lieut. 

}| Sinecure, are simply 
Wy | frightful ? 

Lieut. Sinecure— 
Ya-as, very. The 
cost of gold braid 
alone is something 
feahful.—V. Y. Sun. 




















INSPECTION IS INVITED TO OUR SKATES, THEY ARE THE BEST MADE.—FROM 25C. TO $5.00. 


A, G. SPALDING & BROS., 


_ 241 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, and 108 MADISON STREET, CHICAGO. 





‘BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 





THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 


SAUTER 
&c., &c. 


CELESTINS 


GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 










ESTABLISHED 1854. 


_ 


THORLEY’S 
FLORAL HSTABLISHMENT, 


No. 1173 BROADWAY, 


Under Coleman House, NEW YORK. 
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LIDgID PEARL - 
FOR BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. 
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Eeckelaers Totlet Sass 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recom- 
mend them as being 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume 








By any Soaps now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BouQuET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETS, Jockey CLup, 

WHITE Rose, RosE BABY SOAP. 


E. FOUGERA & CO.,N.Y. Agents. 


Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 
COMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 


“LIFE: 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States Sor $x. 
Address office of ** LIFE.” 1155 Broapway, N.Y. 


ADVERTISERS can learn the cost of any proposed 

line of Advertising at Geo. P. Rowell & Co.’s News- 

paper Advertising Bureau, 10 Spruce Street, New York. 
nd 10 cents for roo-page pamphlet. 


GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


fHIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECiAL +LIFE~ INK. 


A JUDICIOUS MOTHER. 

LITTLE Miss Lity; “Mamma, will you let me 
go to the funeral of my playmate, Mary B., to- 
morrow ?” 

‘* No, Lily, you went to a party Saturday, you 
attended a matinee yesterday; it seems to me 
that you are having enough distractions for the 
present.” — French Paper. 
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AMPLE OR ATAL 


0 LE BOUTILLIER BROTHERS . 
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¥. SCHWEPPE & CO. 


Having established the reputation ag Great Britain as 
manufacturers of the Purest Mineral Waters, we offer to the 
American public our Unrivaled Soda, Carbonated Lemonade, 
Potass, Seltzer, Lithia, Quinine Tonic and Ginger Ales, aoe 
Send Jor price list to 50 and 52 Washington Ave., Brooklyn, L. I. 








fl YACHTS. 5 ee, 
By special appointment to Her Majesty the Queen of Great Britain and all . f and Propell Whee 
the Royal Family. Send ustrated Catalogue. “CH e P 
WILLARD Vy 00. . Michigan St 0 CHrTcaGo, 


E 9 Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 
Merchant Tailors 
4 A Wim BRUT 
BROTHERS’ em joatenup-aiv4a tY and Importers, 


a Roosevert gy Howsano « 16 West 23d STREET, 
: a> 55457 BEAVER St N.Y. 
MATCHLESS es bum AGENTS TOR Opposite Fifth Ave. ‘Hotel, NEW YORK. 
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PAJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR, 


Dr. SCOTT’S ELECTRIC CURLER. 





























aid the can be curled any desired in from one to two 


By its hair, beard or moustache : 
by iedies wearing their halt’ it te fa shlonable ait b ane fuity” mods, Geni S and any other form desired 
»y ladies wear heir rin ashio’ le * y 

cmted for the day in a f few seconds, A beautiful article; handle of _ — sy moustaches_ and beards 


part nickel-plated, 
Dr. scot Ts pr candies Bom dba, jn 


Dr. SCOTT’S ELECTRIC TOOTH BRUSH. The finest Syer made, constructed by a 
new patented preczes which renders it im ible for bristles to come out in use. of ee guaran- 

geod and sent on trial tpaid, on receipt of price. 50 cts., or both for B81 They a if not satis- 

tory. si iD for Dr. SCOTTS ELECTR BRUSHES, 


or z Stores. Mention this puttiebtion, 











ARLEN 


7, Send cents fur sample copy. 

A A . Forbes ures each issue. 

* he rt & € Turnure & Gilliss Brothers, 75 
‘ Fulton Street, New York. Mention LIFE. 











For 1883, 1884 ‘AND 1885. oy ° 
VOLS. eo me V. an VI. . xy 3 (uticura 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. II., 8 
July to December, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. ‘Ill., Jan. 
to June, 1884, inclusive, Vol. IV., July to Decem- : , POSITIVE CURE 
ber, 1884, inclusive; Vol. V., Tanuary to July, CF ; for every form of 
1885, inclusive ; Vol. VI., July to December, SWZ" past 
1885, inclusive; durably bound, for sale at the A\ 7, pase 
|| publication office. Price, postage free, Vol. I., \ =a: ' 
copmpyge Pig Hg edig  -gt s Iv., V: = PURPLES 10 SCROPULA. 
|| and VI. $5.00 each. To subscribers returning a Rheum, with 
complete set of one Volume flat, that Volume — iA or Salt Bh relieved ye 
will be forwarded bound for $2. 50. uTicuRA Soap and a single ication of Curicura, the 


Skin Cure. This repeate daily, with two or three 
The publishers will offer in a few days the | (reat oe ema Rusovvent, the New Blood Purifier, er, 0 
above Volumes, bound handsomely in maroon | keep the blood cool, the perspiration pure and unirrit: 
ee 5: ——"_|| with gold, at same prices. the bowels ge the Ringworm, De sy = seme 
Address, OFFICE OF ‘“‘ LIFE,” Teun, Seall Head, Deadrall, and ‘every opecke of I: 
Sold by Stationers sae ganninte 1155 BROADWAY, NEW YoRK. | Scaly, and Pim . eae ‘of the Skin and Scalp, with Loss 
a Hair, when the best physicians and all known rem 











Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, %§ 
cents; Resolvent, $:. [oases by Porrer Druc AND 
Cuemicat Co., 

G2 Send for “* How to Com Skin Diseases.” 


Kripney Pains, Strains and Weakness instantly 
relieved by the Cuticura Amri-Pain PLasTe& 
New, elegant, infallible. 








ALWAYS IN ORDER. 


At once the simplest, surest and most durable window curtain fixture. 
Does not interfere with window draperies. oo 
Carries shade easily to top of window. {yy - 4 f 
Often imitated. ever equalled. See that ‘‘Hartsnorn’s SHADE ) 

Rotter” is plainly stamped on each roller. aN 
Sold everywhere by the Trade. 


STEWART HARTSHORN, 
Facrory, E, NEWARK, N, J. 486 Broadway, New York City. 
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